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2 Mind of Man is ever ptr ficing 
„ as Fire its proper Element. 
J pineſs, I hambly apprebend, is the 


Suitableneſs of an imagin d Good, to our aud 
targed Aupectations; we take it in by Idea 
Thus wiſe Men are ſolaced with noble Speculas 
tions, and thus Lunaticks ſmile in Chains lib 
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| Fnamrall Lous 10 be pleaſed, and ſhew Un» 
_. RF eaſineſs at Diſappointments;, and as there are 
different Kinds: of Happineſs, methinks it ſhould 


| = Ve the Concern of 4 rational Being, in a..ſes 
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 Hoppine 5 or bur chief God, be Enjoyment | 
, 10bich, admits "not of the leaft Uneghneſ 
{bow often. ſo + ea 
candid Reflection; 3 "lates us in eve- 
ry Stage of Life, it ſprings tothe Infant, from 
1 Mother's Breaft ; it moulds itſelf into a | 
Toy for ihe riper Child; blooms in the Lover, 
to the amorous Youth ; dazzles in Honour to | 
maturer Ae, and ſpines in Efteem, to tbe 
boar) Head; in Gold it allures the Miſer's . 
Gaze; ſparkles in the Druntard 5 Bowl, | 4 5 
charms in Lanny tbe Epicure. - 808 
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Fe wiſe Man has told us Na Meds 
Tafte, ſeldom deny the Truth on a Death ge 1 
- That all is Vanity; that there is a real 25 b 
 Juſfictency in the pureſt created Delights, to give | 
ample and laſting Satisfaction. Could Men 
be perſuaded they were immortal, their Souls | 
world diſdain to be pleaſed with. am T, bing 
beneath the Stars, nothing but pure intellectual 


immortal Pleaſures could influence them. What 3 5 
iben is Happineſs, worthy. Enjoyment, worthy 5 
eur . ambitious Purſuit : Can it be found in 
- Senſe, what Mortal: dare aſſert. it; it muſt Þ 
then. be. reſolved into the Favour of that Be- Z 
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1 am, Jo ud the Tranſports wy. Ralls, 
Zion e with the Names of Enthu- 


/iaſm, Deluſan und fancy bi is il unrea- 
ſonable to conce! ve, that - Father 4 1 40 
as be cammumie 4 erfity of Gifts to 
Wis Creatures us e Intelle#s) 254% ive 
„ ſome ſpecial Tokens of bis Favour, to "the 
diritual humble Worſhipper ; ſublime and laſt- 
g ſuch as Spirits enjoy, and ſuch as make 
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70 4 Recs burn. *Tis moſt reaſonable, tis moſt 
4 FEriptural, and I might add, tis moſt unrea- 


able ne difpeticnce; it.! Take a Man born 
ind, Fs tell him of the Properties of Light, 


7 4 2 the Glories of the Sun, it were as rea- = 
able for him to diſbelieve, who thus might 
42 rue, I can form no Idea of it. Tis a Sta- 


br: of Life as foreign from my Conceptions, 
hat of Separation, and therefore Tll launch 
hy | further than my Senſes will admit of, all 
| 1 de is Fancy. The Application is eaſy, clear 
4 an 6 1 Cor. ii. 14. Rev. iii. 17. 
Be. ne, Happineſs lies in loving and in being 
þas jy 2 of God, Cbriſt is an Ozjer? worthy 
ven y A 3 | the 
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| , God our Saviour; a 
2 as fuch,rirauoſhipped by all the Gods, au 
: muſt be accurſed who do- not love © „ in 
|... what ever way they depreciate his Glory. Tis 
_— a. owful Fark, and ob that Gad may Y Heſs 
theſe weak Endeavours to. þ ood Pu rp. 

" #0 the Honour of hit 
=” Wafare of immortal Souls ; they Criticks 
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Let not my Lord be angry, and I ſpeak, 
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Archangels ſkillful in Sublimity, ; 
And Dominations bring their Thanks to thee. 


Forgive the Meanneſs of a Mortal Lay, 


Which means thy Praiſe, the beſt 2 Worm 8 
pay; 


In Night invelop'dy a detgin'd Ba Day, 
Babes have been Artiſts in celeſtial Songs, 


DEDICATION. 


2 rp in the 8 


Wiſking all Homage, Dignity, Renown, 
From vaſt Creation, (in its ample Round) 
Vent'rous in Song; frail Duſt would Silence break, 


- - While Seraphs tune high Anthems to thy Praiſe, 
And raptur'd Cherubs chant in rap *trous 00% | 
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While ſweet Hoſanna's trembled from ett eee 


Fools ſhall be wiſe, when wiſe Men nothing know 3 3 


Father, I thank thee, tis thy Pleaſure ſo. 
What'ere in Song, is Merit, I reſign, 


Thine be the Glory, all the Tranſport's thine, 
While Sinners drily read th' unſay*ry Lines, 


0, et a Beam celeſtial on their . 
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Burn, greatly burn, and rival Flames above. 
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3 I break the Rapt* 'rous Joy, with Je eſu's N 


Jeſus begins, and ſwells the ſacred.” 
Jeſus begins, and fans the growing. Hows, 


Jeſus — delightful Mention, charming god, 
What wond'rous Scope, Mortality has found. 
He, kind Dictator, triumphs in my Breaſt, - 

And gyjall coin'd Language ftrives to be . . 
Seraphs, a Fire like this, ye feel and ſing 
The khigheſ! Praiſes of your higheſt King. - 
Sweet is the Theme, methinks I'd burn in Song, 
Fir'd with the Charms, that to the King n 
And thus I break into the pleaſing Air, 

O Jeſus, — = Jeſus, Thou art wond'rous Fair. 
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The gay Creation, Reaſon oft difarms, 1 
Too oft we W here, for dying Charms. 


Beauty 
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5 "'M Beauty on Earth, my reſitleſ _, 


Wies ek „ 5 Its Niabert 5 orm 7 : 
Adore, 4 op: and languiſh/for thy Arms. J 
With hungry Eyes the ee thy Face; 
| Dwell on thy 7 — and catch the ing Grace : : 
For thee expectant Angels prove their Strings; 
Expectant Angels lift 122 golden Wings; 
While all officious join in ſweet Accord, 
And fly or warble to th' important Word 
Strict as does Heav'n let Barth obey thy: Wa, | 
Obey thy Laws, and ſing thy Praiſes fill. 
Appear in all the Pomp of Majeſty, 
And let thy Sword adorn thy princely Thigh: 
Arreſt the Rebel bels with thy miſſive Darts, | 
Deep ſhall they fink into their ſtubborn Hearts; 
Who, greatly wounded, ſhall the Victor own, 
ATT at the Pow't that ſoften d em 1 
| oe 
Nor at'thy Feet the conquer'd Traytor dies, 
While Love can ſpar kle from majeſtic Eyes, 
- of phe Wings they n dart a kind 8 
| up the Wound, and bid him dare to live. 


' Intfine thine ar, methinks the Saviour cries 
Incline thine Ear, and prop thy drooping bow 
*Tis Jeſus ſpeaks, "await th important Word, 
Ard 185 the Or; gans Homage to their Lord. 

« Foul is the 7 5 1 Vice his beauteous skin, 

“ Belies th abominable Filth within. 

ce r Looks he cheats the ſenſual 
ES ind. 14 

4“ Talks high of Bliſs, and bag of oys refinꝰ d; & 

e Feeds it with airy Hopes, and bids it thrive on \ 

« Wind. 

Long haſt thou held the Fondling to thy. Breaſt, 

1 +008 has the Idol there ta'en up his R 5 
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Dear as Paranit;/\dlearas thing ain Lie. 
mn 1 re, nor ne wah lof Stiife, 
% Forget the fond Relation, and his harms, 3 5 
* 2 the Serpent from thy guilty Arms; 
ſinful. Sweets no more Acne ge And. 


Blot all the gay Revetie 
s So ſhall the King, elch 92 d wi tha 1 3 


cc Allure and ſeize thee Sha high Embrace. 
c In all the Glories of Bis bright Abode,.. .... 
£6 He'll make the fine: Adore the'b gunteo 4 
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„ The World tranſported at th* by ARS . 
66 Shall ſtand, and 8225 ach Pte 2295 Das 
c“ Religion's Charms ſhall echo all around, 
e While diſtant Iſles embrace the gk 3 Sound. _ 
ow - 


« Thy Worth ſhall by their joint 190 wine, 
cc And make thee more illuſtrious, „more My Vine: . 
<« Ev'n here the penetrating Eye ſhall roll 15 5 
<« Over the vail'd Beauties of thy radiant Soul. 

&« Ample, yet fill'd with pure refin'd Delight, 

ce That like a Star, ſhall fire this Glogm « of ier 

ee Vet far 0 uperior Pleaſures I reveal, 

<c Prepare thine Ear to the tranſporting Tale; 

3 <©< Soon as Mortality is thrown ae, eee 
And Incorruption brightens in the Clay, 
„ WDreſs'd in celeſtial Beauty ſhalt thou ſtand, 1 
Wich Glory ſparkling at the Nipg's right Hand; 4 
* There ſhalt thou drink with Extaly unknown, _ 
Eternal Pleaſures near his "radiant ſoles ppt 
«© Heav'n is his Palace, and his happy Bride 

<< Shall meet him there, and in his Court wor PRs 
Pure Virgin Souls, thy lovely Fav'rite Song, 

<< Tranſported ſhall begin the Marriage 

& And roll the Ti ide-of Praiſe Eternity along. 
Vea in the Annals of eternal Fame, 

= * ſhall print thy honourable — + 
And 
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OVE to the Lover, 0 how ices,” 
To ſoothe his raging Pain! 
Reſt to the weary Soul, how Aer, 


Homeward the Exile darts 1 Eyes, 8 
And heaves the vaſt Deſire. . 
Freedom the ftraitned Pris' ner cries, 
F reedom I moſt admire. 


. | FTE) , = 
Gives to the Wretch condemn'd to die, 
Brings Tranſport in the Sound; 
Give India to 5 Miſer's Eye, 5 
And in | bis Heart tis found. 


Joy. 85 the Mourne is 5 . 
Northern is be 
How welcome is the glimm' e Stine 


3 That breaks a tedious 3 


. V. 3 


The Racer bleſt 5 Rivals free, 
_ With Tranſport graſps the Goal; 
How precious then muſt Jeſus be 


To each . Soul! 


1 pet.! ü. 7. Unto you therefore which believe, 
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Fefus is Love, co 7 a df, 3 5 4 „„ 
i The Soul that e. Face, 4 
4 Shall find a brighter Flame above, : 
þ The Paſſion to -increaſe. 


„„ 
Peas i is Reſt, abſtraclly Reſt, 5 
i Ihe weary Soul ſhall dwell, 
In the ſoft Chamber of his Breaſt, 
* like the Lodging VINE | 


VIII. 


Chriſt is the Home, where Prodi 88 
Alone may hope to ſpeed. 

e breaks the Captives Priſon Walls, 
And makes us free . | 


NF Teſu's a Saviour ſtrong to ſave, 

The pardon'd Wretch may * 5 
here is thy Viét' ry, now, O Grave, 
And Death itſelf has ; | 


eſus is Trenton, not ſuch Gold, 
As worldly Slaves bewitch ; 

ho buys himſelf ſo 5.5 fold, 
Shall be divinely rich. 


7 XI. 

3 4 Jeſu SA 3 to wiſhful Eyes, - 

1 Hie cheerful Tranſport brings, TY 

On dark'ned Souls will he ariſe, : 
With beallng i in his Wings, 
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Jeſu's a Mark, and Saints preſs on | F 

To this delightfut Goal: $125 90 > : :1,: 8 

How ſweet is ſuch a Prize and Tcoun, Ie att 8 
Io every conq'ring Soul. - 
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Cant. ii. 1. I am the Roſe of Sharon, 
| ane in the heav'nly Paradiſe, 
A beauteous F lower grows, 


And owns diſtinguiſh'd in the Skies, 
The Fragrance of the Roſe. 


Not Sharon in its painted Pride, 
His gaudy Rival wears: 
Nor all the ſpicy Fields beſide, 
Their Fung Boaſt compares. 


III. 0 
Far as th extenſive Odour ſpreads, 
The heav'nly Nation lives 
And ſmiling from their purple Beds, 
Confeſs the Life it gives. 


. 
Sweet is the Fragrance of his Name, 

No Ointment ſpeaks its Worth; 
All who now taſte, and feel the fame, 
Will ſound his Glories forth. 


V. 


By him the Spirits are refreſh'd, 

"He gently ſooths our Care: 
Thiice happy is the Chriſtians Breaſt, 
| 8 wears 2 Jeſus t there. £ 
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Souls that have been bes in Sin, 
'" [ | Has own'd his Power to fave : 
And Saints, fince Jeſus ſlept therein, 
= wil ind a fragrant Grave. 
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4 Daub on he Warſiip o Heaven. > 


Mortal. 


H E Worſhip of the heav'nly Quire, 
Where all are Love, and all are Fire : 
Our mortal Tongues, in dying Strains - 
Y Acme: beneath th' Immortal Plains. 
Say, you bright Leaders of the Throng, 

How you begin th' Immortal Song. 

Say, does the firſt ſoft Meaſures move, 

With Jeſu' s Name, or Jeſu's e ? 
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1 Angel. | SO 
; 1 Hymns o on the Tongues of Angels worn 
Mortals in vain attempt to learn. 1 
Fe No Ear could bear the fainteſt Sound, 

| | Which would the ſtrongeſt Senſe confound. 


x Mortal. 
So eak ? or we ſtrike our loftieſt Keys, 
| We el rival Angels in their Praiſe : 
# We cannot wait for heav'nly Themes, ' 
Wie feel the Force of heav nly Flames. 


a Sy 
Angels. 0 
| Then thus begin and ſhake the Skies, 
ih as his Throne let Jeſus riſe: 
The glowing Rapture we'll improve, 
And cloſe th' ambitious Strain with Love. 


Sa Jeſus 
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Mortal. 
1. — but oh? what Tongue can name, 
The Triumphs of thy wond' Tous Flame: 


Say, can a ſweeter Word be found, 
Or ſhall we dwell upon n. 


ts Apen. e — 
iow, — The pleaſing Title darts, 
New Tranſport through our vig'rous Hearts: 
= Name becomes the Harp ſo well, | 
Worthy on every String to dwell. 


Mortals. 


Jeſus, — muſt here the Conſort end, 
Hath Seraphs no new Anthems penn'd ; 
Muſt Jeſus walk th* eternal Round, 
Begin and end the rapt*rous' Sound. 


Angels. 
fu s unutterable dear, 
The ſtronger Emphaſis is here; 
No more ſhall be by Heav'n . 
— ſhall tek the reſt. N 


Mor tals. 


If ſo, our I Tongues with guiltleſs Aim, 
Shall mean th' unutterable Strain < 
If the ſwoln Tide of Language break, 
Rapture and Extaſy ſhall ſpeak. 

Oh | Jeſus, O! illuſtrious Name, 
How worthy thou immortal Fame, 
Worthy, for thou thy ſelf waſt ſlain, 
In vaſt Extremity of Pain. 

Worthy, for by thy precious Blood, 
Our Spirits are redeem'd to God. 4 
The captive Pris'ners are ſet free, 


To reign as Kings and Prieſts with Thee : 
. | Dwell 
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rl 
Dwell in the Hei ght of Majeſty, _ 
And Rapture every Heart and Eye: 
Tell the right Ide of thy Pain, 
And Heav' n ſhall ſhout a "Jefus * 


1 Jeſus, — oh infinite Delight, „ 
X We ſink beneath the daring Flight ?. .:--. -/ ; 
FZ Thy Worth can never be expreſs d, 

O let us burn, and love the Reſt. hy 

When ſhall we drop this cumb'rous Clay, 

To hymn in Robes of heay? nly Day ? | 

When ſing beneath thy burning Eye, 

; And. in Loves MEE Fortu res die. 
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An alen to 2 ln What think ye 8 
eee 4 


\ Ince from the Words of ſacred Writ I ſee, 
He's ſtil'd the Wiſdom of the Deity. ; 
Who never was, till infinitely wiſe, 

(The Great I AM through” both Eternities) 

3X Since he begot him, in that wond'rous Day, 
Etre burn'd the Stars, or blaz'd the cheering Ray: 
And brought him up, in his auguſt Abode, 
1 deem him, the eternal Son of God. 


Since he was fer in in the great Nees, 
And Counſel twixt his Father God and He: 
W herein he ſmil'd on Adam's lapſed Race, 
E're in Creation Man had found his Place ; 
When 'twas as yet -unſhapen, dark, and void, 
Who ſaw (and in the bright Idea joy'. 
Man upright, faln, dejected and reſtor , 
And ſav'd, and raptur d, and in Bliſs inſur'd : 
EKReſolv'd to make bim happy by his Loſs, 
And give him Life eternal from a Croſs. 
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When this 1 read, my Tongue would blaze ahroad, 
I b' eternal Lover, and the generous Gd. 


So when [ ſee him ſinking into Eart, 
And for a God, to take a Worm's vile Birth, 
To take a Manger for his Father's Breaſt, 
For heav'nly Songs, the Lowings of a Beaſt. 
For Joy, Diſtreſs: For pureſt Tranſport, Woe : 
In long Succeſſion, while confin'd below. _ 
A Thought ti can be kindled by Love's Flame, 
Muſt blaze into the meek Creator's Frame, 
But when I ſee the kind, the. bleeding God, 
Bow'd with a World of Sins, ' prodigious Load. 
In all the Agonies of Death expire, 
(His pious Soul burnt with celeſtial Fire, 
That Cwatures, Rebels might be ſay'd from Hell, 
Snatch'd from their Dunghills, on bright Thrones' 
£ | . [to dwell.) 
Conſidering ſuch a ſweet Salvation wrought, 
T think, till I am almoſt loſt in Thought. 
Aſk the bright Sun, why his auſpicious Yes 
Wrung out a Tear, and blotted. all the Sky. 
_ Aſk Angels? why from their ſublime Abode, -- 
They pierc'd the Gloom, and view'd the dying God. 
What Thought, What Wonder, their Idea's bred, 
When Spir'ts Immortal, ſaw their Maker dead. 
What ?. when again he fill'd the Realms of Day, 
Bright: on a Throne, and dazzling from his Clay. 
Aſk Saints triumphant, raptur'd Saints may tell, 
What Jeſus is, for they with Jeſus dwell. 
Could Mortals hear what. bleſt Immortals ſpeak, 
In Strains like theſe, their pious Tranſports break. 
When Time and Senſe detain'd us from the Skies, 
In Clay invelop'd, and its fair Diſguiſe : EE 
When pleas'd was fancy, Souls were huſt'd with 
And gay Idea's of fantaſtick Joys. 2 
| SE Jelus 


8 Jeſus the Sun, with” a viforious Ray, | 
1 Chas d the wild Scene, and tread, celeſtial Day. 


When Prodigals, who long on Huſks had fed, - 


| With Anguiſh cry'd, our. Father's Houſe has Bread. 

We periſh here — Tis not immortal Food. 
And Souls breath'd ardent for the chiefeſt Good. 
On the bleſt Plain, twas Jeſus met our Sight, 
Lov'd as he ran, and look'd us all, Delight. 
Wept Tears of Tranſport on each Rebel's Neck, 
2X Full was his Heart, his Heart with Kindneſs break. 
And oh! our Souls even melted as he ſpake. 
He tore our Rags, impure and filthy grown, 
And clad us all in Raiment of his own, 
3 Till as the Father, gay was every Son. 

We thought him then, (and right ous Judgment gave) - 
All that a Soul could wiſh; a, Thought conceive. 
When he regal'd us with ſubſtantial Meat, 
The Hungry fed, and bleſt him as we eat. 
Xx He told what Dainties at his City Home, 
Were fafe laid up, and wiſh'd us thither come. 
And now we taſte, Oh! infinite Deiight, 1 
Could Mortals bear, Immortals can't recite. 


4 Think well of Chriſt, Oh! meditate” his Love, 
2X (Think thus below) we think him all above. 


And ſoon his faithful Votaries ſhall be brought, 


A | Where ev bs Spy ſhall ee ev 88 Thou on 
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1 | Zechariah vi. 13. 8858 os hall Build the 
3 Temple of the Lord, and he "0 bear the 
Glory. | | 


1 F AIR in Eden's Paradiſe, 
1 Man a lovely Temple ſtood, 


Convers'd with the neighbouring Skies, 


1 | Felt and own'd the r - 77 


[20] 
Sin the hideous Monſter came, 
Welcome was the treach'rous Foe; 
Till the Gueft defpoil'd its Frame 
Juſtice lay the Building low. +» 


Greatly fal'n from greateſt Height, - - 
Who'l the helpleſs Structure raiſe ; 1. 


Whoſo ſets the Work upright, 
Will be worthy of the Praiſe. 
. 
Jeſus the dear Corner-Stone, 
Now a ſure Foundation lays: 


As the Work goes firmly on, 
Jeſus ſhall have all the Praiſe. 


3 
Built on him, it grows apace, 
Built by him, in various Ways: 
Climbing up from Grace to Grace, 
While the Builder wears the Praiſe. 


VI. 


Knit with his moſt precious Blood, 

Seh Cement as ne er decay 
Reaching to the Life of God, 

Let the Builder wear the Praiſe. 


VII. 
See its lofty Turrets riſe, 
Wond'rous to angellick Gaze: 
He that lifts it to the Skies, 
He ſhall greatly wear the Praiſe. =" 
nm em a 


* 


8 | vil. r 
Safe in its e N „Heme, ? 
Bright with Heav'ns ref ent Bla: | 

He who rears-the {tately: 

Pai, 


There ſhall ever wear the, 
27 be Preſence claus. 855 
os. N 
1 8. Jeſus here ? ? ye Saints above, 
I ſhare in heav'nly Bliſs; 


: Jeſus is my endearing Love, 
And I am greatly: Hie. 1 


Is Jeſus here? tis bew ny ref wn; 
He's a delightful Sun: . 


The Shades of Night ſhrink:all * 
And Glory i is begun. = 7 


Is Jeſus here ?- then where is Heat'n! 2 
Tis come to dwell below : 3 
.to-God. iven, RY 
F or Peace and Kindneſs too. 


| 1 5 
Is Jeſus here? Then here's a God, 
Who wears the Godhead whole; 
Adore him all this Works abroad, 
Adore him, O my Soul. | 


V. 

Is Nia he fills my Soul, 
Methinks I'm fully .bleſt: 

Tranſport in whehning Torrents roll, 
And ſwell a. Mortal Brealt. 


Is Jeſus here ? then Earth may go, . 
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Jeſu's enough for me: 
Chriſt is a Friend, and Earth a Foe, 
Such Gueſts can ne er agree, _ 
Is Jeſus here? how Sin appears, 
The Harlot has no Charms: 


Or I have now no Eyes or Ears, 
No Reliſh for her Arms. 


VIII. 32 
Is Jeſus here? I wiſh his Stay 
Oh! that he ftill was here: | | 
Oh! that the Skies would roll away, . . - . 
. % . 
. 
Is Jeſus here, he'll take my Soul, 
To dwell where Jeſus is: OO 
There I for ever ſhall behold, . - . . - ; 
For ever ſhare his Bliſ ses. 5 


* 
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Cant. ii. 7. 7 charge you, & 


8 INC E the beloved Jeſus deigns to reſt, 
In the mean Chamber of a guilty Breaſt. 
Since from the burning Splendors of a Throne, 
He claims this Seat, and forms it for his own. 
I charge you ſtrictly, charge you all his Foes, 
I charge you Sins, ne'er hinder his Repoſe. 


* 
72 
_- 
. 


* 
* 


By all that Pow'r, that in his Godhead lies, 


By all that Fire, that brightens in his Eyes. 
By all that Wiſdom, which his Lips impart, 
By all the Kindneſs of his gen' rous Heart. 

1 „ 


„ 77 23 1 Pp 
By al all his Acts of Bounty blaz az'd abroad, 
By all that's 1 in 15 charming God. 
1 charge: you,; ſtrily charge you, RO not move, 
Nor with rude Motion wound celeſtial Love, 
Dare not attempt it, when you ſcarce begin, 
His wary Eye obſerves the riſing Sin. 
The riſing Sin affronts the holy One, 
And ſoon he quits it, for a peaceful Throne. 
I'm well when Jeſu's near, diſturb him never, 
Here let him reſt, and here repoſe for ever. 


1 * * 0 
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Canr. f i. 2. Let Him kiſs me, with the Kiſſes 
of bis Mouth. 


TO more fond World, thy Proffers I diſdain, 
Pleaſures thy Bait, but oh! *tis hung on Pain. 
Smooth is thy Language, plauſible thy Charms, 
But black Damnation frightens from thy Arms. 
Not ſo the pure immortal Extaſies, 8 
That woo with ſoft Enticements from the Skies. 
No maſſy Guilt, out-weighs the pond' rous Joys; 
In vain the ſtrict Refiner ſeeks Alloy. 

*Tis Heav'nly — Deity impictur'd there: 9 25 
Burns from the Robes, that well dreſt Angels wear. : 
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Jeſus, tis ee, tis thine to ſweetly charm, 
To fire the Breaft, and every Paſſion warm. 
This Angels know, for thee their Harps are ſtrung, 
For thee the „Seraph rolls his artful 8 
"Tis Love, tis Jeſus, gives the. mighty Pain, 
And tunes their Raptures to the higheſt Strain. 
While o' erhis Charms, their Eye- balls ſparkling rove, 
Immortal Nature, ſickens into Love. 
How tagen ſtall Man beneath the perfect Skies, 
Suſtain the Fire, that tortures from his Eyes. 
If Cherubs ſear to dwell upon his Face, 
Can Earth ſurvive an infinite Embrace? 
| But 


1441 


But ſhould the Grave ſucceed the fatal Teft, 


Who would not die to be for ever bleſt ? 
Who would not ſet to rife divin 
But ſleep, to wake in infinite Delight. 


I court the pleaſing Torture let him love, 


bright, 


| However fatal the Succeſs ſhould prove. 


Daring J venture on celeſtial Fire, 


Should Nature in. the herce Extream as. 


- 


Weet were the Hours, _y ah! they're flowny, 
How _ fled my Sigh e 
'd an n 2 hrone, | 


And — it with Delight. 
1b: 


When Teſus fil 


1 


The —_ : 
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When. the great Author of my Frame, 


To form it new eſſay'd: 


Forſook the Skies, and wrapp'd in F lame, 


Inſpir'd the Soul he — 985 
Hh 


l | Then Jeſu” 8 Beauties and my Sight, 


Divine was ev'ry 


Ray: 


Fain I'd have thought on him all Night, 


And. lov'd him all the Day. 


IV. 

How gayly bluſh'd the Morning Sky, 
Fields how fair: 

When freſh I felt his Influence nigh, 

And all the God was there. 


The blooming 


PA 


B 
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[25] 
V. er 
The Ev ning 8 Gale, breath'd fot Dane 


When there the God inſpir' d: 


Stars how auguſt rfid tho SO. 3: 
To _ the Sod retir d. hy 


. 
Nature nor Beauty had nor Fe orm, | 
Till he began to ſhine: | 


Jeſus had all the Pawer to-charm, 
For he was all Divine. LY 


. 
But oh ! what Datkned veils the Day, 


Celeſtial Light withdrawn: 
Senſe has its Sun, its treacherous Sh. 


And on the Soul e | = 5 
Creatures the Beautious, and the Wiſes 
In fatal Splendor bright: . . < 17 ta 


Engage the Heart, engage the E, 
And rob the Soul of Si ** oi. 


Break glorious 88 the Day i is thine, 
Be thou ſtill fair to me: 


Let Creatures have no Pawer to Kine, 
But as . re ir in thee. | * 


Then may my Heart, with guiltleſs Aim, 
Inure it ſelf to Love: 5 


When thou ſhalt kindle up the F lame, 
And thou its Center prove. 


« 5 - | * 
e * 
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Longe a Terrefial Joys 12 


But here can find no Reſt: 
Far from its Vanity and Noiſe, 


"ID be with Chriſt is beſt. 
* 8 U. 
Fair is the Si 


And Sin looks gayly — ＋ vil % 
To cheat me, but I'd fly th' 3 
To be with Chriſt ti beſt | | 


"nr. 


Temptations with malignant Smart, I 


Betray th' unguarded Breaſt: | 
Safe from the Poiſon of each Dart, 
To be with Chriſt i is beſt. 


: IV. 


is Deſart here, and Thorns and Foes, 


The heavenly Road infeſt; 


The Danger of the Journey ewe, 85 


To 9 is beſt. 


. 
If weary Succour oft is Pet = 
The God is oft confeſs'd : Y : 
He lifts our fault ring Steps on high, - 
To be with Chriſt is beſt, 


VI. 


When Earth can no . afford, 


He ſpreads a heav'nly 
Such Dainties croud his 2 Board, 
To be with Chriſt Is 


s H 
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vn. Sweet : 


Si 


Je 


127 J) 

| — 
Sweet are the Gripes which Canaan ;clds, es 
I rapture” to the Taſte: ts 


Fain would I range the flow* Fields, | : 
To be with Chriſt i is beſt. "7 Hes | = 


VIII. : 

His Viſits here are truly ſyeet, | - 
This all his Saints atteſ? - | - 

But oh! they would for er mes, oF 

To be with Chriſt is . 


| We 
By this I fly the Deſart through, 

I feel the Soul. refrefh'd:;- . _ - + 
What can obſtruct me, when 1 know, 
To be with Chriſt is nt 


1 
There an Eternity with thee = 
Tu think myſelf well bleft;—— © 
] ſee thee here, but oh, to be. : 
To OCT TIT” £ I " 


3 

Loos'd from my Watz rl dart the Wing, 
And build on high my- Neſt; 

Sit in ſome heav'nly Grove . fog, . 

To be with Chriſt is beſt. 


1 1 * * 5 . <A, 
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T be Song of eaves 


1 0 
ES U's a Manik, the Saints adinlre; 
The Saints ſupremely love: 
Jeſu's a Name tranſports the Quire, 
Of well-tun'd —— 8 above. 


2 2 i II. Sweet 


(591. 


«I. 


A 78 their Song, their theme how — * 
5 Who * before the = 3 

earts they burn, while ongues x 
The Wander he has done. repeats 


it. et 
How in the ——_ — Doi ba eidF - 
The God commenc'd the Friend > ' + 
How he has lov'd them in the Way, = 
And lov'd ä the End. | | | 


o 
- 4 
o £ * 


F. orgot the Glories of His is Thromb, 
And hid the God in Earth: 

How much in Life he tov'd his own, 
How greatly lov'd in Death. 


v. . 
When Man had broke He: eav' ns 6 juſt — 


While burn'd its vengeful Ire; 
With gen'rous Hand, he feiz'd the RT * 


And 47 185 it from the Fire. 


. N 
When carnal Otße Se, charm' d the TOY 
Through Satan' Ni ſpecions Ray ʒ = * 
Through Error” 9 icht he . icht 5 | 
And pour d celeſti ftial Day. : 


VII. 


Souls wonder'd they had Souls to ſave, 
And Souls had thoughtleſs | been, 

When jeſting o'er a. deſp rate Grave, 
And in with Sin. 


a 


vm. How 


| How he FE AE! the FRO of Grace,” 1 
From Wave and Storm entire 


Till all was kindled into Blaze... -: - - 3 


1 
4 


And every Heart was Fire. „ 


1 
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They ſing PENS are their Jen, A A | 
Immortal as their Love: 3 514 
And while their Tranſports tune our vans 


f 0 
W f | X 
e Join the ires above.  * .n n 5 
5 8 7 4 1 4 1 4 
* — * 4 
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Cant MN 16. He * W e 


E Perg Expretifon | how Blink 8 


Expand the Soul, and all its Rhetorick prove. Y 


Love — is blind, or ſees not many Ways, 


We feel the Charm, * whom we like we pid. \ : 


Are not Affections partial! where they're bare, E 


If thus entire, he muſt be glorious ſu re. 


An ſwer. 


Glorious be is, he ſhares. his Father $ this, „ 


Him and his Father are for ever ue. 
Tranſported in his Boſom lay the Gd, f 150 
Till he aroſe, and ſpread the Skies Mica. 1 
The Morning Stars look d out with all their Eyes, =P 

Worſhip him, all ye Gods, the Father cties, 
The Gods adore, and proſtrate in the Skies. 
But brighter Honours, infinite Renown, | 3 
Shall fill the rincely Glories of his Crow. 
When all his Jewels welt embofs'd vall fpread, 


The burning SN of thei ir glorious Head. 
CEE. 
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us oriqus weu on 
And ſtoop . toͤ take a Love erent "gh 
Shall the «4; aſe ſeek created Charms, 
Commence the Huſband, and affect thy GEES 
None but a God can equal ſuch a | le | 
As comes from God, * form the Bliſs the ſame. 
Creatures may love, - nor carnal:Love qut-vie,. - 
Creatures may love, and for the Creature die. 
Muſt ſom in Creation ſhare his Love, 
Angels are fairer, he might wed above. 
If true this ſtrange Relation ſent abroad, 


wy) e.. 


He's Condeſcenfion, for he left his 3 5 
That from Eternity commenc'd his own. wn 
Where jn unbounded Majeſty he reign'd, 3 
Aud. in a Servant's — the God reſtrain . 
Exceſſively the heay nl Stranger lov'd, -- 

; Andi qhachatining: Force oi Friendfhip-;prov'd. - 
Till on a Day ſor Crimes that I had dane. 
0 ſave my. Life be offer d up his own. 


A Eh 
Can it be true? the Thought” > exceeding ftrangey Ife 
That bleſt Immartals ſhould their Stations a 15 Bui 
| Their Bliſs h Mite 21 er Dine how great? I w 
| =_ 6 1 8075 our wretched State. Th 
| . pleaſe th immortal Mind. Th 
= t ob 0 155 Fauld 1 Clay hee f Tu. 
| rinin ele ghe res ; $. > c boaſte 0 | 
| At i, 1 5 Buz, a momentary Noiſe. wy | 25 
A Love ſo, gen rous, ſo Divine a Flame, 
* Him a Wk acid bis Wks Name. 


Aſiuer. : 
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See how the Glory bri round his Face. 
The Luſtre fwells to reed „ 
And breaks upon me in celeſtial Day. e 

Foot that I was, I thruft him from my Arms, 

(Fool that L was, and blind to heay? nly. Charms.) 
Though in the Lover he forgot the King 
To fue an envious, hateful, ilty 17 5 
To alt my Vilenefs he was Gle ory bright, 
To all 7 1 Miſeries, infinĩte Delight: I 
To all my Ignorance, . wife without compare, 
To my 1 th' eternal fair. | 
Sight to my Blindneſs, to my Meannefs Watts, | 
Life to my Death, and. to my Sickneſs, Health, 

To Darkneſs Tien, my Liberty in Thrall, 
What ſhall I lay, for S was all. in all. 


Nuri. 

Talk on all Day, and talk of Love's feet Enes, 
Till vonder Sun has roll d away Baum- W 
Riſe into Rapture, be ſuhlime in Seng. 
Worthy an Theme; 5 the Theme lore your 


T 
„ wn Longe 


Warm in the Breaft, and ardent on n the Souly 
I feel the ſwelling Tides: of Tranſport roll. 15 
But Language fails, nor can E more reeite, 
Words. cannot paint the inſinite Deli 

Therę's in him more than Marta will dalibee, 
There's in him more than Angek can conceive. 
Tho? while they gaze, by pow rful Rapture a. 


ane peg wr gs and are loſt in 2 2 | 
2 — TEUy 
"Thr 7p Stone, Zech. iv. 7. 


ARK from the Center of . peat n 


L Where conſtant Flames of D 4 
Thi Eter- 


I 
Th' Eternal ſpeaks; Heav'n hears the ſolemn Sound, 
And dwells Attention wrapt in Awe profound, 
« Go, Angels, long-neglected Trumpets blow, 
« And apr © es ors wake the Dead 7 
( Bring m my Saints from fragrant eep, 
0 Nor Jet dbeir Graves the royal Pris'ners — * 
“ Thence waft em upwards in ſeraphick Arms, 
ce And hail em welcome to ſeraphick Charms.” 
He faid, and Clarions wak'd their happy Duſt, 
Who meant the Sky, and roſe in Splendor firſt, 
Jeſus the Tribute of immortal E) Jes, 
Receiv'd, while Rapture ſhot N in the Skies. 
Pure Fires of Love blaz'd high from ever Breaſt, 
To reach their Center, and their proper Reſt. 
While Nature wonder'd at the mighty Flame, | 
That melted as it flew its brittle Re... 


Tien thouſand Welcomes to thoſe TER! py Skies, | 
Flow'd from his Tongue, and ſparkled from his Eyes: 
Welcome from Sin, that firſt, that fatal Foe, 
From gay Temptation, and from painted Woe. 
Welcome from Satan, and from Death ſet free, 
And ever welcome, from yourſelves to me. 
Here Fav'rites of my Soul, ſelected Hand, 
And drink in Rapture bere, at my Right Hand. 
Taſte here of Bliſs, and roll your eager Eyes, 
O'er the rich Harveſt in yon wond'rous Skies, 
Boundleſs the Proſpect, Scenes that leave behind, > 
The wide Conceptions of a ſtretching Mind. 
Wait till the Evening of this final 9516 
Sink in the Blaze of an eternal An 


1 . a Thouſand, Karbe from "the Duſt, 
Stare all confus d, and look profoundly curs d. 
Slowly they mov d, as fetter d with Deſpair, 
Nor wiſh'd to burden the officious Air. 
Till all oblig'd, they took their fatal Stand, 
Near to cheir Judge; at — — 
Rs Cane 


LJ. 

- Cut {theit Reft en e R bbb 
| Diſper d a Hell, the Earneſts of their, Woe - 
While on his N a Look divinely mild, 

Shed heav'nly Peace; (he 1 tur' d as 4 * 


80 a bright Cloud dell od's. 0 f 
And KA the Egyptians wi 
They tortur d flood, till a chan my" Aa 
Sunk them confus'dly to Damnation. down, 5 
The Scene was ended, and the Cu . 
And all at once Was Heavy n, and all was ä 
Anguiſh and Rapture, Tranſport and 1B. in 
At Wes their bright, their _— 8 
Saints in th aſcendant Scale, triumphant od, 
And happy Beings, hymn'd the happier Gd. 
Omcious Angels, Thrones e 1 3b 
And all around eeleftial Fragran [givenz 


Bright ſparkling 9 and b Palms were 


And welcomes to the boundleſs Bliſs ot Heav'n. 


But lo a Mount to thee tl 8 * 
Lift up its Head amidſt the Realms of 1 | 
Sion its Name on which the var pw] 5 
Bright in his Wounds, and lovely in his er | 
Heay*n grew Attention, and all 
Huſh'd to the ſweeter Cadence of he 5 1 
ce Ts done, the great, th' important Wark is done, 
„ Tis finiſh'd, what Eternity begun. 

* Prolong ye ecchoing Skies 7 — immortal Sound, 
© Ye Groves repeat ye chryſtal Vaults rebound. 
« *Tis done my Saints, what all your Bliſs ſecures, 
No all the Plenitude of Heav'n is yours. 
cc See here the Product of eternal Love, 

« The Sphere in which your Happineſs muſt move. 

« Survey the Scars of your once bleeding Friend, 
ce And tell me if I've 85 d you to the End. 

c Once *twas 2 Language, in a State depreſs'd, | 


« Hath Jeſus ſhut out Pity from his Breaſt. 
cc Does 


The 


E 134 
©« Does he ſtill Love? Can he be full.of Grace? 
While Frowns deform the Beauties of his Face. 
„ Weak was your Faith, your Hum ring Love the 
« Tt blazes 6 in an eternal Flame. lame, 
<< No more of Earth, of Sin, of Wants no more, 
« You'r ſafely landed on the heav'nly Shore. 


c Where Suns are uſeleſs, while the Lamb e 


4 Diviner Glories, and fur 1 Blaze. 

«© By me alone the dzug endors given, 

| « Tam he . nt the R 
4 Nomore ſhall Tears, nor Griefs moiſt Ang iſh riſe, 

i But flaming Rapture, ſparkle in your . ; 

< Pm happy ever — and uſe T. ve, 

4 You ſhall taſte all Eterni 


om ve, | 
«© Welcome once more, with Fri ips ficred 0. 


44 Four loſt — In vaſt Senner of Bliſs.. 
He ended, and the Hoft redeem'd above, „ 


Blaz d into burning Extaſies of Love. 
Jeſus they ſung, and Heav'n prolong d the La 


And clos'd the general Rendezvous of Praiſe, - 


I faw a beautious Structure ſeem'd to riſe, RT 


lift its Stones amidft the Skies. ; 
zond there its chryſtal Hardneſs lent, _ 
And Parking from the Throne the Saphire went. 
The ſanguine Ruby, and the Jacinth fair. 


And 


And beauteous Emerald lodg'd its Greatneſs there. 5 


Various their Hue, that poliſh'd in the Frame, 
Blaz'd with the burning "Splendor of the Lamb. : 
Topleſs as yet the mighty Pile remain'd, 

The golden Turret, his right Hand ſuſtain'd. 

Till up he rear'd the Buildings, ſtately Pride, 
Compleated all, and thus in Tranſport cry'd. 


cc Ry done, ye Saints, th* important Work is done, l 


„ *Tis finiſh'd — what Eternity begun. 
* *Tis ended — that your Happineſs ſecures, 


Now all the Plenitude of Heav'n is yours.” . 
He ſaid, and all the Quires with raptur'd Eyes, 


Sung Jeſus in __— round the Skies. 
They 


1 
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['35 1 
They tun'd eren g. 5g. that Grace had; giv'n 


And Grace was now Emphaſis of Heav n. 
Pleaſure and Love, and Tranſport fill'd the Place, 
; 1 every ee. n raſounyed e 1 
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0 RELIGION, I. Part. SY 


Rang Cherub of the uppe er R 
Affiſt my Song, to raiſe thy Triumphs high. . 

Sink to my Breaſt, and ſwell a youthful Frame, 

With Zeal to reſcue thy expiring Name. 

'Tis thine to lift the Soul from cumb*rous Gap, 
And bear it to ſuperior Worlds away. 

But oh! what Mortal can thy Worth reveal, 

What Ane Tongue thy Generation tell? 

Ere yon bright Orbs their burning Stations found, 
Or Gay 'orlds began their endleſs Round; . 
Thou waſt, and ay dei bright Preſence in the Skies, 
Shot ſparkling Pleaſure through immortal Eyes. 
The Morning Stars thy charming Voice * 

Sung to "hy dm iles, and to thy Trems play'd. 


— — 


By thee inſpir'd with ſacred Extaſy, . 
They knew their Bliſs, and loſt themſelves i in thee. 


Thou, when Creation hun g in ample Se 
And Fire celeſtial leap'd to Earth's Embrace. 
On golden Pinions urg d thy Ila. Way, 
And Adam taught his paradiſal La | 
Thy kindly Preſence, made his Alpe c ſhine, 5 eat 
He hugg'd his Bliſs, and felt himſelf « divine. 
Creation and his Soul was wond'rous fair, 1 
And Paradiſe was Heav'n while thou waſt there. 
Happy had conſtant Love engag'd thy Stay, 
Nor griev'd thee to thy native Skies away. 
The Creature never felt ſuch Joys as then, 


Ne'er han thou lince ſo 9 talk'd with Men. 
N 


8 1 _ 


| Deform'd with Sin, we hate th* al-ſearching Eye, * 


Far from thy Preſence, would for ever lie, 


And fu the. Hand, that lifts us to the Sy. & 
Yet bounteous Hes n (the God be ever bleſt) ; 5 


Pity'd the Creature in his State depreſs'd, 
And ſpar' d the Angel to his tortur d . 


Oft would he quit the Skies with Speed ubknown, 8 


And bear his warm Devotions near the Throne. 
On Morns Oblation would his Pinions riſe, _ 
He rode on Evening Iacenſe to the . 2 


Enoch afliied by thy kindly Wings, 

| Soar'd far above the Reach of mortal Things 
With thee ho gain'd upon the heav'nly Roa, 
Sicken'd' to Earth, and Jet himſelf. with God, 
Stretch'd o'er th eternal Hills his ſprightly re. 
And ' gan to talk Eternity away. 


Safe in his Home, thou leſt'ſt him fully bleſt, go = | 
And pious Influence heav'd in Noah's Breaft. 


Full of thy Pow'r, for thee he ſpent. his Breath, 

| Labouring to ſave a ſenſual World from Death. 
His Precepts ftrove to pierce. the deafned Ear, 
To fave the World a univerſal Tear. 
An Age Perſwaſion dwelt upon his hes ag f 
And heavy Hammers ſolemn Larums rung. 


By thee conducted from a Pagan Land, 
Abr* am obey'd th* Omnipotent Command. 
Part of himſelf he knew thy potent Force, 


Would guide the Creature in his heav' Courte. 


I know (he cries) he'll teach his pious Race, 


Thy flow'ring Paths, and print the Road to Peace. | 


Iſaac confeſs'd thee in the heav'nly Raad, 


And found himſelf at Home, when moft Abroad. | 


In Evening Fragrance up he darts his Wings, 


Meaſures the Skies, and talks immortal Things. 
* was 


\ 


, 


{WF 


Tus thine- the younger Patriarch to- 68 
| With all the Ardor of ſeraphic Fire. Is 

While by thy noble Influence affail'd, 

The God ſubmitted, and the Worm prevail d-. 
To guard his Slumbem, Heay'n itſelf drow bee 
And Bethel witneſs'd, that the God Was there. 11 

Such is thy Power, that ks thine Arm 8 N 
The Swain has ſometimes mounted to the kes 
There greatly rul'd or quitted the Reſort, 

Of ſhining Worms, -the Treaſure of a Court. | z 
Seeing (by Senſe rejected as a Lye)... gn 
What was inviſible to mortal Exe. FE Ne? 
But Time ſhould fail me, nor can keene Though | 
Extend itſelf, to half what thou haſt N 1 
The Sun has k nger'd in its heav nl ay 
(Held by thy Charms) and gave a 590 to Day: 
Lions long Time from uſual Food py 9 6 7 

With all the Violence of Hunger pain'd. . 

Has' ſometimes own'd the-direful Worm 9 
Forgot their Rage, and wonder'd why they loy* 0. 
Flames have ſhrunk. back, and abour.d to e 
Aw'd by Religion and celeſtial. life, Ar 
Weakneſs has ſtarted into Valour chen, . 
And Men were Angels, Children more than Yen en. 
From Racks refus'd to draw imperial Breath, 

Sung to their Agonies, and ſmil'd in Death. 
Emptied were vigorous with immortal Things, 
Were Worms, were Gods, were N = 
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cc Religion, oh! thed Cherub heav fly "Bri 1550 ; 
« Oh!. Joys unmix'd, Oh Panels Delighe, - x 
Thou thou art all, nor find I in the whole 7 
de Creation e but Wk and, 9 Sek al 
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| 7h a Tale of feigni 

Fancy, and a future Wc 
11 6 1 el it in "this Thirſt for Ig „ 

Theſe inhite Deſl res, forbode the oy. 

Long hi my Thoughts coaſted near mortal Things, 

That ſtrovs to keep me from the Ocean's Scope, 

The boundleſs Scope, thy biifathomnable. Deep. — 8 


Eternity, — Pi met loſt in thee, 

- Thy. pledfufable Tides o'erwhelm my Soul, 
TE in wondrous Rapture, where are Worlds? 

And burning Stars, and Huus Bay y =therial Skies: 


They all evanifh, Time brings up the . 
Shakes dut his Sands, and bids Creation fitik. 


Where ant, in infinite Deligh 1 
T find my Soul, amidſt the Wreck of \ 2 
What e lendor breaks upon mine Eyes, 
New Heav'ns appear, I ſee aſcending Suns 
Burn x. Oe fe y H N ty F Fa 
Nor Clo enceforth, preſume with du * 
e Lu fire of eternal Day. 
bemiſtaken F awakes to Death, 

pre Fancy Fog, idle Dream, 

de t the Truth he neer bdliev'd. : 
re My „Where all my Refuge jw, 
1 prinz Foot, Ne erles, 

Aen' d from the bliſsful Dream, : 

But felt the Charm, a + hugg'd the gay Delight, 
Nodded again, and was again deceiv d. 
Eternity | 


| A Poet 8 Fi | 


feed hens Bo rw 


I cunſe. thy Preſence, 1 dete thy 


5 And ſmiling Skies bedr laviſh: of their Lys, 
While, bro 
To bury, Sodom. in the dreadful Blaze : wa 


Hell gram 


Stares, 7 _ Tt 
I fink in Torture, Ona more. of. * 
I faint, I | die, in_cverlaſh Death. 


Je met With When I wor a mortal Frame. 


of # 3% + 59 as „ 
how, nest art thou ta. ez 1 
: 2 thee diſtant, far as Hell N fey % 
| Far as. "I fires co ealt ee . 
ta 0 


Die, O thou Foe to m 


: 


Prefaging dreadful Day. Fair. 85 50 Fun * 


„* 


ing Storms of Wrath, and fiercer luer, 
O! wick doom'd alone to wander here, © is 
On this unhaſpitable Coaſt. Tas Be, 
Thau dire Rotundity of circling Tn 8 
That fill begineſt has thou enn "th; 5 end, 
When wilt thou bleſs me, with thine own. 12 
Oh! Immortality, I feel. thee pain 99 5 Fes 
me, ham it racks, ut 
yes, 3007! riots at my 


Not ſo, the pious Soul, that at 
En LETT, 
urpriz d with Heav'n, rts his raviſh Je 
Far in the: Hala of Eeerniey, <5 
ty Fs cries,. Eternity enough, 
hted Faith, farewel, farewel ye ITY 


e rh. Clouds of Senſe — Time, 
Tbas nd eee Bay 5 


ty from my Soul. 
Tis Viſion now, Heav'n opens at mine Eyes, 
I wake. to Rapture, from the Sleep of Life. 
Welcome ye Scenes tranſporting, ance unknowns 
Faintly believ'd (pardon the cold Reſpect, 


All hail, ye gay, unruinable Skies, 

My long eternal Home, ye flowery-Fields, 

Ye fragrant Bowers, ſweet with immortal ange 
Ye roſy Cherubs, fair in endlefs Youth, | $4 
MF. gay — * & with 70% 
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To 


[4 9) 
To tread the Walks, and quaff the rich Delight, 
Of paradiſal Bliſs. Jeſus is * 15 


The Summit of my Hopes, m oy Gokle riend, my. Love, 


My Paradiſe, my everlaſting Heav'n. 
What ſhall I ſay, T fain would think the reſt, 
Words cannot paint the infinite Delight, 


" Tis paſt Deſcription here, well may the Tongues, 


The Pens of Mortals faulter. in their Courſe, 
The Love of Jeſus i is too much for. Heay' "Pp 


| OwhitheramT going, can thoſe Eyes 
Gaze on his Face, and dwell upon his Charms, 

Fain would I ſee. him, but I fear to tread, 

The Pavement of his Throne.- 

I f: int beneath the Energy of Eyes, 

Where Angels revel, and where Serap hs burn, 


And muſt drink. theſe Joys, for ever drink? 
Jeſus thoſe Streams of exquiſite Delight, 
The deareſt Purchaſe of thy deareſt Blood. 


*Tis Wine celeſtial well reſerv'd till laſt, 


Here's Oceans now, on Earth *twas but a Taſte 1 


Farewel ye Drops of Bliſs, ye ſcanty Meals, 

For Canaan's Grapes, I rifle Canaan's Fields, 
Here.the kind Shepherd, through the verddpt Meads, 
His heav*nly Flock, with gentle Conduct leads, 
Along the Way, freſh Springs of Tranſport riſe, 
Freſh Springs of Tranſport every Want en 
He wipes the Tears for ever from their Eyes. 
He looks, and Heav'n in boundleſs Glory ſhows, 
Shines as be moves, and A as he goes. 
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He too divine, 
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Solitude, Cant. vü. 11, 12, I 3: 


TAIL 
Fo or, | ontemplations, Joys, RO? mw 


hy 


ppy Wa and thou propitious Shade, 


PO PD) Qu Topo pe yy bs by 


I hw , a 


While here 1 e de enk 
Feels that * ets . * * 12 


1 
— of Works hey 1. 7 
OT ee TE Teh, oi 


For gloamp:Shadess. and nike 2 „ 
The Hermit [quits Life's gay fantaſtick Hour. 
Sweet Solitude his pracaful l Mind empl 
Which liſte his Soul, to pure celeftal J 5 
. 

ad glories in UXULY' 

While Heav*n, and Heav'n alone Ae ii Bye, 
Auguſt, and daꝝ ling from the ene 9257 


Thy Paths the truly | Nobleman, rech 
Quits all the 7 Pageantry * 21011 
From crouded Streets, and City Tumult e, 
And Joys: to meet his frighted Saul in , 
Friend of the Muſe to thee the Pace brings 
His grateful Tribute, here he tries his Wing. > 
Here well imagin d Fields his Mind explores, 5 
Abave a thouſand Worlds his li _ 
Here bleſt with Soul tranſparting-Extaſi A 
He feels, he owns th' Impulſes of Do Ab” n 
Here oh!] thou ſacred Monarch of my Breaft, | 
Here let's N52 2 . really 8 
Jeſus, thou 8 ts gay * "= 
Ion Source of Love, thou Effence of Delight, 
For ther the Fields will dreſs ſerenely gay, 


For der ies ur fhall _ 7 
E. 


F 


145 J. 
For thee theFlowrs ſhall their bright Liveries wears 
Thy Preſence ſhall revive the drooping Tear. 
Here Wheri the Morn ſhall ope its dewy- Eyes, 
And bluſhing gaze upon the Weſtern Skies. * 5 
We'll leave the pious Cottage, and repair, 
To taſte the Virgin F ragrance of the Air. 
The Lark ſhall witneſs to my earlleſt Song, 
Azid"leam her Mattins from a grateful Tongue. 
While: alt the chanting Qu 9 of the Grove, 


Spweetly eonſpire to join ightly Love.” 
On Wings of Rapture 1 Time 10 away, 
And brighter Tranſport drown the Blase of Day. 


Here when the Evening with her ſhadow Train, 
| =» Shall driye the Sun from his illuſtrious 3 


Thy Preſence-will diſpenſe celeftial Day, 
Far thee I'd give their ſhort Viciffitudes away. 
To brighter Skies; 'we'll dart our fiery Wings, 


Shut in che Wemb of Night each ftarry Ray, | 


_ Meaſure tif eternal Hills, and talk eternal Things. | 


Forget th* Incumbrance of a World of Strife, 
And: die away to everlaſting Life. 

There free to none but intellectual Sight, 

PI! give thee Love, and graſp divine = 
Thy kindled'Flame ſhall on thyſelf return, 
Thou ſhalt be Fire, and I ſhall greatly burn. 
There ſhould I wiſh, and view m' eternal Home, 
There greatly wiſh' 'the nuptial Day was come, 
When thou ſhould'ſt be for ever, ever mine, 
Where Worlds no more ſhould ſeemingly disjoin. 7 
Above, where Lovers are for ever one, 15 
Tread happier Plains, beneath a brighter Sun. 
Talk high of Fires ſublime, and heavinly Loves, | 
In Spring eternal, and unfading Groves. 
Where not a Thought of parting, pains the Mind, 
Swoln big with Joys, and Joys with Heav'n refin'd, 
Where on the Bridegroom's beauteous Majeſty, 


As « once III ook, aud gaze, and love, and m— 
e- 
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1 Deborah s Song, Judges: W I 
47s . Ss 33 
F R OM Drums obſtreperous, and the chaking | 


o [Dice 2 
f Arms weich U triumphant, thus be 1 — 
wo noble Warriors, (Deb rab firſt is am' de) E 
For Stile ſublime, and Words prophetick amg,. FD 
Dazzling in Armour, who the Trains ont Ts: 5 
And ſtalk'd Majeſtick, with Abinozm's Son. 
Barat; the ſame, who equally in Fight, | 
| Durs Troops: of er * Souls to ente. 


Loud Hallelujah s to the Lord of Hoſts, | 
The Guard of Paleſtine, and all its Coaſts. 
The God who bid the trembling few 2667 
The trembling few at once are fluſh'd with Mi; ght, 5 
Brandiſh their Weapons, and demand the F e 
Invigour'd with celeſtial Fire oppoſe, 
While Pow'r celeſtial ſweeps away their F oes. 


I'll ſpeak ! my Song demands the Royal Ears 18 
Phinces *twill welt become a Prince to bear. 
No warlike Feats in partial Strains L boaſt, 
1 ſend my Triumphs to the Lord of F 
When from Mount Seir, and Edom's Fields at firſt,” 
'Fehovah, thou began'ſt thy March auguſt. ; 
Creation trembled to thy bfu Strides m 
And the tall Mountains ſhook their ſhatter'd Sides. 
The Heav'ns affrighted ſweat celeſtial Dew, + 
And ſtarting Clouds aſide their Burdens threw. 
That Sinai melted, as th' Almighty trod, 
Nor dar'd again compoſe a Throne for Gd. 
5 . valourous Champion ſhoneadmir'd, | 
And on cheſe Plains Heav'ns balmy Breath reſpir d. | 
Wael in al the Sweets of ſocial Life, 5 
EKenite an illuſtrious Wife. 5 


Ve Kings We in Majeſty appear, 1 7 


No 


. [14 b. 
M o friendly Road the Pilgrim's Labour des, = 


yu Ito ie eee Reſt > 
<2 — \ bye Deſolation d, 5 iT * 
i Wee Inatch'd them from chr te . 
; 2 / 1 tr Bae Tomas 


2 His errin Foot the ti 
1 2 Hig cnc 
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wn When ati 7 
Their Minds to vile. ſe Iesy | | 
And angry Heav'n' ſpur'd on the Aeaing Fe, 
| Gates: flntter'd,. let the fwift Deſtruction through, 
Shields burnt no more, before the warlike Band, 
Spears ſlept.iaiRuſt; nor lghten'd in the Hand. 
© Till Rulers antini of their 's Harms, 
Duzzled in Steel and Trumpets call d to Arms, 
E —— n. their e how r — . 


6 "inſpir'd ye. — Join the pious ag 
| = IfraePs Judges, ye that oft beftride, 

— Aﬀes! Emblem of the Truth your „ > 
While aer the doubtful Caſe- ear Beard, 1 


Nor ha the Sails becomtn-ahs! San. 
Of gentle Heart, that trembled on the Plain. 
Shouts of Archera, tore the ene Ses, 
And arm'd with Death, unnatural Light * | 
= Your oaten Reeds, muſt rural Homage pay | 
And Hills and Groves reſound the grateful i | 
Since for yourFlocks the Wells their Btoresdiſpænſe, 
While Buckets lave the ſparkling Nectar ane. 
Who ſafely labour up the rocky Steep, | | 
Nor Swans,:renounce "em: bellowipy to the f 
The humble Villager, muſt riſe in Deep. 
And well-meanit Praife adorn his artleſs Lungue. 
When crouded Fields ſhall beute with deattledCorn, 
An e ee ee the Barn. 
— Tehoval's 


13 ” 2592 — 
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Yebal's Fay rites ſhall his Gates attend, 
Nor cringe to Idols, nor to Statues bend. 
Deb' rab awake, chaſtiſe thy lazy Son = HY 
Start up my Soul, and play upon my Fon ongue. 75 Ih 
Riſe Barak in a Moment ſeize the Flame, 
As Lightning ſwift, and radiant as thy Name. 9 45 
Son of Abinoam, in a deathleſs Strain, n, 
Tell how the Captives led the Conqueſt of the Fin. 
Thee Victor Paleſting" s Lords adore, 
And all its Nobles'own a nobler o'r. PEN 


Equal in Valouz 
Mighty, Deb rab roſe their Head. 

Gainſt Amalet, brave Ephr' im twang d the Bow, 
And (Ehud like) did fatal Gifts beſtow. 
While Benjamin with high Reſentment; burn' d, 
And on their Front, their bearded Weapons turn d. 
From Machir, Rulers ſnatch the Spear and Seel 
And ſeek the nobler Honours of the Field. =, ge 
e Zebulon rejects the Inky Flood. 5 © 5 
And prints the Plain, with Characters of Blood. 
Princes from 1ſachar, to Deb*rah ſoughtpm” © 
- Wav'd. their broad F aulchions, and with, DePrah © 
[fought. 
| Fv'n Balat ſtalk'd the v alley cose re Su 
Fry thouſand eee behind him burn d. 


Ranken for wel, a wild confuſed Tran; 
Of. odd Conj ectures crouded on the Brain. 
Thy Conduct ſuch, twere difficult to know, 
Which brighteſt ſhone, the Coward. or the Foe, 
Why didſt thou ſtay, inglorious on the Plain, 
To hear the Bleatings of the wooly Train. 
Has ſuch rough Melody, the Pow'r'to charm, _ 
And the bright Soul of nobler Fire difarms 
Inglorious Fribe, it ſhames my valiant Honey "2 
I'S ſew: a Brother act ſo mean a Fart. [24 | 
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Courſeérs kick tha Won 
and foam): and ſink, a 


2D 72 Ws a ** * 


the troubled Water Fry 


fon 6 erdurecrown” d, 


z 


gh leap'd the Steeds, and {norted for the Reins, 

ith ſhatter d Hoofs they ſpurn'dtheinjur 'dGround, 
Proud of their Strength, — my. Soul wou L 2 it 
Curſe Area, Heav'n in righteous Ang er cry d, 
| Curſe, greatly. curſe em, who their Aid deny d. | 


E- SY relates of there being a : violent Storm of „„ 
es "that Time, which the Wind droue again} — | 
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„Her greedy Sword at length 


8 Tis done — and $:/era- 
Ed” us at her Feet, 
png Fell where be. 


ich npaticnce = out all her Eyes, "Fo 
Wher 2 Son, my Si fra come, 12 8. 
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